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 *Really* bad FFVII story follows. I have no idea why I wrote it, but I blame
insomnia... *WARNING* bad writing, semi-hentai content and severe mockery of
multiple characters to follow, you have been warned... While you're reading,
try to keep in mind that I haven't written anything since the sixth grade.

 Cloud and Aerith were sitting in Cloud's room in the Highwind playing
Scrabble.
 "Let's see..." said Aerith "Using that 'E' and this 'Y' I'll put 'ZOOPHYTE'.
With a triple word score that's..."
 Suddenly Cloud upended the the game board.
 "This game sucks!" He proclaimed.
 "You're just ticked off because you were losing by four hundred points."
Aerith rebutted. "besides, there isn't anything else to do. Shinra had a
monopoly on electronic entertainment. With them gone there aren't any movies,
internet, or television."
 "Yeah, and right when they were going to start a twenty-four hour a day
Touched by an Angel network too." Cloud pouted.
 "Pansy." Aerith muttered and then raised her voice so Cloud could hear "Anyway
without all of that there isn't anything to do."
 "Yeah."
 Aerith and Cloud sat there for awhile trying to think of something to do.
After a little bit, Aerith got an idea.
 "Y'know Cloud, we could always make our own entertainment."
 "What do you mean?" He asked
 "Well," she said as she scooted up next to him "why don't we have sex? Knowing
you, that'd kill a minute or two."
 "Sex?" asked Cloud, agahst.
 "Sure, I mean it would be nice to do it with a real man, but you'll do in a
pinch."
 "I don't know Aerith, I've never been with a woman before..."
 "You mean you're a virgin?"
 "I wouldn't say that... anyway what would the others say?"
 Aerith began caressing Cloud's arm and slowly slid her hands across his chest.
 "Who cares?" she said "besides, they don't ever have to know."
 Aerith then moved forward and kissed Cloud. Cloud sat mutely as Aerith began
to kiss down his jaw and down to his neck where she began to gently suck. For
the first time Cloud began to react.
 "Oh, yes... don't stop... Sephiroth..."
 Aerith broke their embrace and backpedaled slightly.
 "WHAT?!? What did you say?!?"
 "Um... I was just remembering when Sephiroth killed you and how sad I was."
 "Oh, Cloud, that's so sweet."
 Aerith moved back to Cloud and resumed her affections on him. She slowly moved
her hand to his crotch and Cloud gradually began to respond again.
 "Yes, please... Sephiroth... touch me there..."
 Aerith continued to stroke Cloud as she thought "He's still thinking about
what happened with me and Sephiroth. He must really love me..."
 "Oh, yes! Sephiroth darling! Harder Sephy, harder!"
 "Harder? He must be thinking about fighting Sephiroth. He's so sweet." Aerith
obliviously thought.
 Aerith backed off momentarily and removed the vest she always wore. She bent
forward again and removed Cloud's shirt. Once it was off Cloud stood up. Cloud
proceded to take off his pants and then slid under a sheet where he took off
his underwear. Cloud was very proud of his 'equipment' and wanted Aerith to be
surprised when he revealed it. Slowly he began to pull off the sheet trying to
tantalise Aerith. For her part, Aerith was getting bored with Cloud's attempt
at seduction and just wanted to get started.
 "Cloud might be good at fighting, but even Barret would make a better
stripper." she thought.
 After ten minutees of Cloud sliding the sheet up and down his body, she
couldn't take it anymore so she grabbed the sheet and flung it to the side.
What she saw was amazing. Staring at her was Cloud's two inch long manhood.
 "You like *that* don't ya', babe?" Cloud smiled.
 "Jeez, all this time and you still aren't aroused?" she said.
 "What do you mean?"
 "I would have thought you'd be erect by now."
 "What are you talking about, I *am* erect."
 Aerith's eyes widened as she stared at Cloud's miniscule organ.
 "Okay," she said "this is too weird for me, I'm out of here!" she said as she
stalked out of the room, grabbing her vest on the way.
 "What's the matter? Where are you going? Sephiroth said he liked it! He said
it didn't get in the way when he was screwing m..." Cloud trailed off as Aerith
moved out of earshot.
 "Oh yeah, well she's supposed to be dead anyway... stupid fanfic authors can't
accept the fact that she's dead... idiot who's writing this just *had* to bring
her back, didn't he..." Cloud muttered.
 Cloud sighed. "Oh well, no sense in leaving my massive erection unsatisfied."
 He then proceded to spank the monkey, and in an incredable show of sexual
endurance managed to last seven seconds before orgasming.
 "Oh, OH, *OH* yes!!! OH GOD, AERITH, SEPHIROTH, RED XIII,
HHHHHHHOOOOOOOJJJJJJJOOOOOO!!!" he screamed as he reached massive peaks of
passion.

Elsewhere...

 Aerith stromed angrily down the hall.
 "Dammit! If Cloud had just said he had the genitals of a tit mouse in the
first place I could've skipped that disgusting strip show he put on... oh well,
at least I finally know why he carries such a big sword."
 Aerith was still horney and wasn't sure of where to go.
 "I don't want to go back to my room and play 'Pet the Kitty' like I always
do..."
 She decided to grab some booze from the kitchen to help her calm down (and
hopfully forget the horror she had just seen). As she was walking there she
passed through the recreation area. She found Elena and Yuffie necking on the
couch.
 "Hi girls." she said.
 "Hi there Aerith! What's up?" Yuffie said looking up from Elena.
 Elena merely nodded toward Aerith with a smile as she went to work sucking on
Yuffie's earlobe.
 Aerith stood by the couch for a minute wondering just when the two girls had
become lesbians.
 "When did the two of you become a couple?" she inquired.
 Yuffie went back to planting light kisses on Elena as the other girl began to
explain.
 "After Don Corneo kidnapped both of us, we formed a bond. We became friends
and eventually that friendship grew into love."
 "That never happened!" Aerith said.
 "Okay, okay. The author just wanted an excuse to put us together and thats the
best he could do." Elena acquiesced.
 "Oh. Okay." said Aerith as she resumed her trek to the kitchen.
 She found Vincent sitting in the darkness.
 "Nights like these aren't fit for anyone to be out, fair lady. One never knows
what kind of beasts are about..." Vincent said from the shadows.
 "We're on an airship, you idiot." Aerith had long ago gotten tired of
Vincent's overdramatazation. She stuck her head into the fridge and was
rewarded with a bottle of gin belonging to Cid.
 "Dark and wicked of creatures lurk in the shadows... even sailing above the
irradescent plains we might happen across devils only I can understand... out
of all of us only I am a part of the darkness..."
 "Jackass..." Aerith muttered around a swig of gin.
 "The night's velvety touch is a part of me... however it also conceals the
mysteries that..." Aerith lost track of what Vincent was saying as she left the
room. She could tell that he was still talking, but she didn't care.
 "Why do vampiric characters have to be so damn pretentious?" she asked the
empty hallway.
 She finally got back to her room and entered while taking another swig. She
prepared for bed (while still drinking to try to purge the memory of Cloud's
naked body), however everything still seemed unresolved. Suddenly there was a
knock on the door. She went to answer it and found Tifa outside.
 "Can I come in?" the buxom barkeep asked.
 "Sure." Aerith sleepily agreed.
 Tifa walked into the room and sat down on Aerith's bed.
 "Aerith," the monumentally mammaried martial artist began "I'm here to make
love to you."
 "But... why? We're not a couple... I'm not even a lesbian."
 "The author thought that just ending this story without you getting lucky
would be too cruel. I'm the only person that seemed to be compatable."
 Tifa leaned in closer and whispered "He's also a pervert who likes to make
couples out of the female characters and ignore the male ones. So here I am."
 "Oh. In that case..."
 Aerith leaned over and kissed Tifa while her hands moved to the bountiful
breasted barkeep's gigantic chest.
 That night, Aerith and Tifa fell asleep in each other's arms (after the
lesbian sex of course).

THE END

 I love happy endings, don't you? ^_^ There really isn't any need to bother
with C&C, I know how bad that was... and yet inexplicably I still posted it.
^_^
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